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LILY DALE 


Words by JOHN J.NESTOk 


Music by JOE NATHAN. 


Moderato 


3y a cot - tage.where the pret - ty blusli-ing ros - es scent the air, 
t can pic — tine the old schoolhouse and the fac - es that we knew. 


There 1 
The broad 


a pale-faced Li - ly, she was. fair - est of the fair! 
m's in the val - ley, where the pret - ty dai-sies grew 


fal - tered and she trein-bled when 
fan - cy I am list - rung to 


I whispered/ 4 LQve J .good bye!” And she 
the song-birds sweetest tune As we 
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beggd tne not to leave her, with 
lis — tened both to — jre.th — er. on 


tear-drop in her eye. 
moon light-nighi in. June 


!.ems to 


her and to claim her,some fine 
er each day that, we are a - 


mean to send to -night, 
clasp her to my breast 


count 






























this is w]ipt Ill 
heart has stood the 


err dawn is .break - mg ( yon’re the "one I love the 


arid' break, my heart, dear, when 1 


Yes!” and make 


sweet-heart, Li 





"■. "if J 

































































































































